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on the " saddlekin " and taking out the " ponykin " for a " canterkin."
Nothing disturbs the equanimity of a Chinaman, and he is equal to any emergency. We were at dinner once when the servants came in and gravely informed us that Imperial bearers were without and had brought us a sturgeon as a present from the Empress-Dowager. The idea of caviare being intimately associated in our minds with the word sturgeon, we seized our knives and plates and rushed incontinently from the table to the courtyard to secure the coveted dainty, but alas ! we found to our disgust that the bearers appreciated caviare as much as we did, and had been careful to remove it before handing over the fish to our servants.
After that, we took less interest in our sturgeon. Still, something had to be done about housing it. It measured over six feet in length and was frozen stiff, the season being midwinter. At first we felt embarrassed, not knowing what to do with a fish too big for the larder. But Chang San settled the difficulty for us by producing two chairs from the kitchen, on which he established the monster in the courtyard. There it remained for two days, till little by little it vanished, taken away in chunks by the friends who trooped in to call on us when they heard of our wonderful windfall, for sturgeon is as good to eat as salmon, and it was very seldom we got a taste of it in Peking.
The Chinese are good cooks, but they sometimes give one a shock. We had a dinner-party once, rather a special dinner-party, I remember, and I was anxious that all should go right, so I penetrated to the kitchen, which on principle I seldom visited, to see for myself how Liang was progressing. I approachedPEKING                             83
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